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ELEANOR  DAVIES-COLLEY,  M.D.,  F.R.C.S. 

Eleanor  Davies-Colley,  M.D.,  F.R.C.S.,  was  born  on 
August  21st,  1874,  at  Hilliers,  Petworth,  in  Sussex;  she  died 
on  December  10th,  1934,  at  16,  Harley  Street.  She  was  the 
second  daughter  of  Mr.  J.  N.  C.  Davies-Colley,  the  distinguished 
surgeon,  who  was  for  many  years  on  the  honorary  staff  of 
Guy’s  Hospital.  Her  remoter  forbears  dating  back  to  the 
eighteenth  century  included  more  than  one  distinguished  medical 
man.  One  born  in  1753  was  a  well-known  surgeon  in  Chester. 
One,  some  four  generations  ago,  practised  in  Oxford  Street  and 
is  said  to  have  retired  to  Chester  to  remove  his  daughters  from 
the  temptations  of  London  life  :  his  son  became  senior  surgeon 
of  the  Chester  Royal  Infirmary.  Another  was  apothecary  to 
three  of  our  King  Georges.  Miss  Davies-Colley  had  the 
best  medical  tradition  behind  her  when  she  came  into  the 
world.  Her  childhood’s  associations  were  divided  between 
Harley  Street  and  the  Sussex  Downs.  For  nine  years  she  was 
a  brilliant  pupil  at  the  Baker  Street  High  School  and  finished 
her  education  by  taking  one  year  at  Queen’s  College  in 
Harley  Street.  After  leaving  school,  for  some  years  she 
worked  in  the  East  end  of  London  in  connection  with  “  The 
Country  Holiday  Fund,”  “The  Invalid  Children’s  Aid”  and 
the  Committees  of  the  Board  School.  She  lived  for  the  latter 
part  of  this  time  in  a  “people’s  dwelling”  on  a  very  small 
income. 

Towards  the  end  of  this  period  of  her  life  she  decided  to 
enter  the  medical  profession  and  worked  in  the  evenings  for 
Matriculation  and  the  Preliminary  Science  Examination  of  the 
London  University,  attending  classes  at  the  Polytechnic  in 


Regent  Street.  She  received  her  medical  education  at  the 
London  School  of  Medicine  for  Women  and  the  Royal  Free 
Hospital,  where  throughout  she  was  a  brilliant  student.  She  was 
admired  but  was  too  shy,  reserved  and  unbending  to  be  popular 
in  the  ordinary  sense  of  the  word.  She  graduated  M.B.,  B.S. 
London  in  1907,  M.D.  in  1910,  and  in  1911  was  the  first 
woman  to  secure  the  F.R.C.S.  England.  After  serving  as  house 
surgeon  at  the  Elizabeth  Garrett  Anderson  Hospital,  she  became 
demonstrator  of  Anatomy  at  the  London  School  of  Medicine  for 
Women,  and  subsequently  Surgical  Registrar  at  the  Royal  Free 
Hospital.  Later  Miss  Davies-Colley  held  the  appointment  of 
Senior  Obstetrician  to  the  Elizabeth  Garrett  Anderson  Hospital 
for  some  years,  having  only  recently  resigned  this  position.  She 
was  an  original  member  of  the  surgical  staff  of  the  South  London 
Hospital  for  Women,  and  was  Senior  Surgeon  to  that  institution 
at  the  time  of  her  death,  serving  over  twenty-two  years  on 
its  Honorary  Medical  Staff.  At  the  time  of  her  death,  Miss 
Davies-Colley  was  also  Surgeon  to  the  Marie  Curie  Hospital 
and  was  serving  on  the  Cancer  Research  Committee  of  that 
Hospital. 

As  a  woman  Miss  Davies-Colley  was  beautiful ;  she  had 
a  distinguished  manner  and  a  smile  that  lit  up  her  face  in 
a  wonderful  way.  She  had  a  fine  rare  sense  of  humour,  with 
never  an  unkind  flavour  or  touch  of  coarseness,  the  exquisite 
humour  that  is  part  of  the  beauty  of  life  was  hers  and  made 
living  and  working  with  her  pure  joy  and  very  entertaining. 
She  was  intolerant  of  any  form  of  baseness,  meanness  or 
untruth,  impatient  of  all  self-seeking  and  self-importance ;  of 
unbending  rectitude  herself,  and  with  ability,  distinction  of  mind 
and  brilliant  intelligence,  she  was  shy,  reserved  and  humble 
minded.  It  was  impossible  for  her,  though  believing  in  herself, 
to  push  herself.  Her  transparent  honesty  sometimes  caused 
a  faux  pas  which  gave  her  pain.  Miss  Davies-Colley  was 
highly  strung  and  intensely  sensitive.  She  felt  the  war  very 
keenly,  but  though  sympathetic  with  all  loyal  effort  and 
essentially  brave  and  anxious  to  fulfill  all  demands  upon  her,  she 
did  not  undertake  any  army  work,  considering  medical  women 


were  most  useful  taking  the  place  of  medical  men  at  home.  She 
did  much  free  work  for  the  wives  of  officers  and  men  at  the  front. 

Miss  Davies-Colley  had  great  culture,  loving  travel  and 
knowing  many  beautiful  places  in  Italy,  Egypt,  Palestine  and 
Turkey  as  well  as  in  her  own  England,  Wales  and  Ireland.  All  her 
life  sunshine,  beautiful  country,  beautiful  surroundings  appealed 
to  her  at  once  and  strengthened  her.  The  poetry  of  the  atmosphere 
of  her  childhood’s  home  by  the  Sussex  Downs  seemed  an 
essential  part  of  her.  Gardening  at  her  country  cottage  in 
Essex  was  one  of  her  pleasures.  Reading  was  another.  She 
was  at  home  with  much  of  the  best  in  English  literature  and 
with  some  French  literature.  Her  appreciation  and  taste  were 
of  the  highest  order.  This  was  also  true  of  art,  for  she  knew 
and  loved  many  of  the  best  works  of  art  in  the  world.  Her 
nature  was  attuned  to  everything  beautiful  in  pictures,  furniture, 
architecture  and  in  nature.  Good  music  she  enjoyed  but  it  was 
not  to  her  what  literature  and  art  were,  and  she  had  not  the  same 
intimacy  with  and  knowledge  of  it.  She  shirked  meetings  and 
social  functions  of  all  sorts,  disliking  them  much,  but  to  meet 
others  in  real  friendship  was  a  great  joy  to  her.  On  principle 
she  was  careful  and  economical  but  on  every  occasion  which 
justified  it  she  showed  amazing  generosity.  Only  those  who 
were  privileged  to  know  her  intimately  and  work  with  her  can 
fully  realise  her  nobility  of  character,  her  integrity  of  purpose, 
and  her  high  sense  of  honour.  Those  who  knew  her  well  turned 
naturally  to  her  for  criticism,  opinion  and  advice.  Patients  both 
in  private  and  in  hospital  practice  trusted  and  adored  her. 
Colleagues,  house  surgeons,  nurses,  her  family  and  her  friends 
found  inspiration  in  contact  with  her. 

As  a  surgeon  Miss  Davies-Colley  was  very  observant,  of 
clear  logical  mind,  of  keen  intelligence,  skilful,  experienced. 
No  trouble  was  too  great  to  ensure  the  result  desired  ;  no  detail 
of  after-care  too  unimportant  for  attention  if  it  led  to  comfort 
for  the  patient.  Nothing  short  of  the  best  attainable  ever 
entered  into  her  consideration. 

Miss  Davies-Colley  took  a  large  part  in  founding  the  South 
London  Hospital  for  Women.  She  assisted  in  all  the  work  and 


thought  involved  in  making  plans  before  the  idea  became  public, 
and  after  the  plans  materialised,  she  was  secretary  to  the 
promoting  committee,  actively  working  for  and  on  various 
committees  until  the  hospital  came- into  existence  in  bricks  and 
mortar.  Then  she  became  one  of  its  surgeons  and  helped  to 
make  its  reputation  in  surgery. 

This  is  b&t  a  hurried  and  a  poor  appreciation  of  a  rare  spirit, 
a  delightful  human  being,  an  honest  level-headed  worker,  an  able 
surgeon  and  a  great  and  good  friend.  For  innumerable  people 
the  world  is  better  that  she  walked  in  it.  With  love  and 
admiration  her  memory  is  cherished  by  all  who  knew  her. 

Maud  M.  Chadburn. 
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